











































































































PRAISE FROM THE 
CRITICS 


\ll parents and a ith may 


n uncensored 
eo revelation of 
ma Nit cn. modern youth 


O f the t LARRY was a student at Lafayette College. This remarkable human 
¢ n ‘ y . . : : ; 
Daag. 9 document consists of his letters, diary and personal philosophy—all 
l ( 1 ¢ » 
H I 1 =Wildes, written with no thought of publication and never revised, for he was 


Not fiction, but the true diary and letters of a modern college student— 
so frank, unspoiled and revealing that after Larry's death his parents 
and friends were persuaded to share his thoughts with other boys and 
girls and with all other parents. 


Narrow modernists may get Larry wrong because he did not smoke or 


| was active in the Y and the church. But Larry was no prig. 


drink an 
He hit hard in football. He was a leader of men, brave, gay and 
tolerant. He put drunken classmates to bed and never preached at them. 
He laughed down an “‘anti-necking society.” He punched cows and broke 


his own broncho. He lived gloriously and died with his boots on. 


Larry was such a boy as almost all mothers and fathers want their sons 
to be. and we believe his story to be a document that no parent—and no 


son or daughter—can afford to miss. 


Every Mother and Father—Daughter and Son Should Read This Book 
NOW A NATIONAL “BEST-SELLER” 


IL.ARRY was published last Christmas. Little was heard of it then in literary 


$ OF yYOoUTH- 





THOUGHT 





don’t miss it! 


columns or in bookstores. There was no ballyhoo—very few reviews —only the most 
casual mention in various large newspapers. But LARRY began to sell: at first 
only a few copies a week, then a few hundred. Dr. Cadman and Dr. Poling praised 
I.ARRY—over three thousand copies were sold that month. One evening Lowell 
_, Thomas mentioned LARRY on the radio; that same week The Literary Digest de- 
voted two pages to it. The publishers found they were out of stock. In the month 
of June LARRY appeared on the national Best-Seller list, and six thousand people 
bought a new “best-seller.” Such has been the remarkable sales record of LARRY: 
a story so human and appealing that this “phenomenal book” (Retail Bookseller) is 
now in its 6th printing (45th to 55th thousand). 


+ 
LARRY | 
The John Day Co., Dept. J, 386 Fourth Avenue, New York | 

Thoughts of Youth ; 
Gentlemen: 

a Please send me .............%.. ee i Mea oS 


LARRY: Thoughts of Youth, price $1.50. 


with 15 


illustrations 


* 
$1.50 


Enclosed please find... .. 


| 

| 

| 

| 

: | 
Name..... a , a | 
| 

Address... 
| 

| 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 





"[ Hose war correspondents had bet 

ter hurry back from Manchuria or 
they'll miss the Democratic national 
convention. 


N tess that the League of Nations 
i can keep from fighting seem to 
be the ones that don’t much want to 
fight, anyhow. 
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A xp won't China catch it, once Ja- 
pan drops this defensive warfare 
and gets on the offensive! 


B+ in 1917 and 1918 we bought 

war bonds “until it hurt’’; but we 
didn’t that moratoriums and 
other delays would make it hurt so 
much, 


know 







|" will take Germany 62 years to pay 
her war debts, says an economist. 

And it looks as though it will take us 

longer than that to collect them. 


QGEcRETARY Hurvey says the Philip- 
N 


pines are unfit for self-govern- 
ment. Well, George III felt the same 


way about us in 1776. 


LWES TO. le At Da 


“It’s only my husband taking his cold shower.” 
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Market Tip 


VW" ~N we asked our finan 


cial advisor what we 
should do with International 
Nickel, he wrote back and 


said, * Buy a cigar. 


And our immigration laws 
ought to be amended in some 
way that would keep out all 
these undesirable foreign 
bonds, 


It’s a chilly winter, but be- 
tore long we'll have spring and 
the sap and candidates will be 


running. 


And looking over the spring 
stvle s. we notice the optimistic 
designers of men’s suits are 
still making them with pocke ts. 


Next year the World’s Fair 
is to be held in Chicago. And 
no doubt they'll honor distin 





guished visitors with the jimmy 


to tl ' Barkeep—Psst! Charlie! The quartette damper! 
oO ic CILY. 


Dark Horses of 1932 
(7 OvERNoR Atpert Q. Keurtscn, 


Democrat. Became Governor in 
1928 when the people lost the elec 
tion. During his tenure of office he 
acquired a reputation for getting 
things done wrong. Reprimanded by 
the Legislature for receiving distin 
guished visitors in his bath. Married 
a widow with nine children in order 
to keep nine jobs in the family. 





He has sponsored several important 
articles of legislation within the past 
two vears. One was the “Rougher 
Detours Bill,’ designed to benetit 
Republican sections of the State. An 
other was the “Multiple Tobaceo Tax 
Bill,” designed to restrict the impor 
tation of tobacco from other states and 
to encourage alfalfa growing among 
his constituents. 

On national questions Gov, Klutsch 
is as muddled as anybody. He thinks 
the farmers ought to. He also thinks 
Prohibition is. His policy in regard 





to war debts is, briefly. Concerning 
naval disarmament, he says. 

It is generally admitted that Gov. 
Klutsch will have to be reckoned with 
at the party convention. He has a 
large personal following and is sure 
to attract others. It is unfortunate 
for the country and the State he 
comes from that they never are able 
to catch up with him. If they did, 
the other candidates would be one 
sparring partner short. 

“Gosh! He did bring back a moose!” —Dana L. Corie 
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Decorating Notes 


Tasty wall-paper effects may be 
achieved in a basement recreation 
room by papering the walls with Fox 
Film A stock. This issue is a master 
piece of the engraver’s art and seems 
quite fitting in a room devoted to re- 
laxation. A border of Radio Keith 
Orpheum or Horner Brothers Pie- 
tures blends very nicely and helps to 
fortify the entertainment motif. 

Many enthusiastic motorists who 
enjoy tinkering with their cars are 
livening up their garages by papering 
the walls with Riley-Cooper Tire 
stock certificates. Pope - Hartford 
and Ranklin Motor shares are also in 
great favor for this purpose. Both 
may be purchased for a song now, 
even if you can’t sing. 

Brighten the kitchen! That is the 
edict from the studios of fashionable 
decorators. Some of the better bro- 
kerage houses are offering fetching 
Spanish-American Sugar certificates 
for this purpose. Another splendid 
design with a touch of chic is to be 
found in International Baking B cer- 
tificates. Both are priced low enough 
to enable any housewife’s kitchen to 
be charmingly papered in accordance 
with the prevailing mode. 

Artuvur LippMANN 
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him back his cane and hat—you look silly.” 


PO Powe. Law 


“She’s really mad this time- 
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that’s our 









best china! 








JUDGE 
Letters of a Self Made Athelete 


I): arn Pop: meg | , ! 
Well, here we are in Boston and ym 
everything I've ever heard about the | 
place still goes. One thing bothers 
me tho. I've been trying to get a 
mess of beans now for two days and 
have had no luck. They got plenty 
of ve olde Southern Waffles and Cali 
fornia prunes, but when it comes to 
beans like Maw used to make they're 
ill looking out of the window. 








I made a faux pas boner to you) 
at the game last night. Forgot to 
stand still when the band played the 
Canadian Anthem before the gwame 
how was I to know? They fined me 
ten bucks. and made me learn the 
words! Still I’m getting the hang of 
their lingo, and if this doll LaRue 
comes onto Quebec with us we may 
get spliced. 

Wi cleaned up the Bears last 
night. They can dish it out, but they 
can't take it. Some of the home town 


bovs got sore in the last period and 





FULLER 


heaved a few pop bottles. 

I went out to Harvard today to 
look things over, but there was noth 
ing doing. I talked to some hi-hat 
bozo and he didn’t seem to know who 





Her Fatrurr—Congratulations, my boy, she’s yours—and can you let me 


take a five-spot ’til next Tuesday? 


I was. They can’t have much of a team if they 
have never heard of Bull Perkins. And say, would 
you believe it, they haven't even started Spring 
practice vet? 


















Next week, Quebec and our big game with 
Montreal. If they don’t kick through with a raise, 
I’m off to Chi, and that wrasslin’ offer I told you 
about. LaRue don’t want me to be a wrassler 
much—says she couldn't go for a cauliflower ear. 
Well, love laughs at locksmiths, so why not at a 
tin ear? 

I guess Cleo’s old man queered me all right. I 
wired her for some dough and she didn’t answer. 
That’s the kind of a girl I have no use for—I 
thought she trusted me! 

So long for now. I gotta take in a 
little of this Back Bay social stuff be- 
fore leaving on the rattler for Quebec. 
There is a guy here called Nick. on 
Charles Street, who runs a nice little 
poker game, and I think I’m hot. 

How is that ale selling? And where 
is the dough from the Xmas _ turkey 
rafle and how much did you have to 
pay to keep the joint from being 
nabbed by the reformers Xmas week? 
Come on, Pop, let me know about these 
things. You know how I worry. 

Ever your son, 


Bull. 
P. S.—They call me the “Galloping 
Gaul” now. 
“No, sir! You don’t catch me eatin’ fish for a week!” —Rex DEANE 


4 











JUDGE 


























oa ' 
ma le : 
x “6 hd 
* .) rae 





b 
ey 























LITTLE KNOWN OCCUPATIONS 
Tuning Cuckoo Clocks 
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I Like My Family— 


HERE are no gifted little nephews 

who drag you to annual violin re 
citals at the music teacher’s studio. 

On our weekly visits to her home, 
my mother-in-law does not feed us 
to the bursting point as culinary evi 
dence of maternal affection. 

By mutual consent, we have discon 
tinued the practice of sending each 
other birthday gifts. 





So far there has never been a fam 
ily picnic or automobile cavalcade to 
the sea shore. 

Neither of my sisters-in-law runs a 





tea roome, book shoppe, or “goes in 
for” interior decorating. 

The out-of-town contingent is not 
on speaking terms with the local 
branch, thereby obviating the neces- 
“That's all right. I don’t have to worry about it for half an hour yet.” | sity for guest rooms. 


yr 


“Say—your wheel fell off! 


No gronp photograph of the assem- 
bled tribe has ever been taken. 

There are no cousins in the bond or 
insurance business. 

There is no maiden aunt teaching 
contract bridge to earn pin money. 

Both brothers-in-law are solvent, 
literate and keep out of trouble. 

Grandma doesn’t attempt to cure 
every illness with “home” remedies 
that she has been “using ever since 
your father was a little boy.” 

—ArtTHUR LIPPMANN 


- When a man has gone to the ex- 
pense of purchasing a new car these 
days it is a question of which will 
break down first. 





“Watch your husband, lady?” 


To a Spirited Young Man ; ' 
(In a restaurant ) 
~' OMETIMES when you are very bad, 
S : 


Far, far too many drinks have 


had, 


Most dreadful things have done and 
said, 


Heaped curses on the waiter’s head, 


Sung just as loud as you are able 
With buddies at another table, 


Pausing to glare at me and scold, 
Because, you say, I’m strangely 


cold. ee 


Sometimes, my dear, when you are 
bad 


And I am dignified and mad, 





And—to confound and _  disconcert 
you 
I wear an overweening virtue, 
I suddenly discern it’s true 
I’m being horrider than you! 
Winirrep WIiLLIs “Pop Goes the Weasel.” 
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Sloganeer 


Laem A friend of mine who is in the ad 


\ vertising business has new names for 
ta ° . . ° 
1m all the members of his family. He 
< calls his father Woodbury, because 


he’s the kin you love to touch. His 
sister is Wrigley, because she’s after 
every meal, And all his relations have 
been named Ivory, because they are 
99 and 44,100‘. poor, 








Getting power has so sobered the 
Democrats that they are almost will- 
ing to admit that Hoover did not 
bring on the panie willfully and with 
malice aforethought. 





The real woman loves a man for 
iekeneio himself alone, and the real man loves 
a woman for himself alone, 


And, in addition to all his other 
duties, Judge Seabury manages to 
find the time to do bank-book review- 
NeEAR-SicgHtED Gent—Is this a Rembrandt? ing for all the papers. 





Bn. 
POum Ia 


Picasso 


r 
| |: carves the human torso - 
I re 


ike a butcher, only more so; ‘ aaa) Ba ee 
~ — “ 
—— | » 
a 


To him an undraped lady’s but a 





dare 
To throw a fit artistic 
In a manner neo-istic: 
The answer to a Greenwich Village 
pray Yr. 


Ob csTUMES, | 


TO Hine 








And it’s perfectly amazing 
What he does with cattle grazing, 
With horses, cows and sheep of 
purple plush; 
And a flowered field se raphie 
Looks more like congested trafhe 
When this modernistic juggler plies 
his brush. 


Yes, he gets away with murder 
Nothing could be much absurder 
Than the price S he receive S53 they're 
most profound. 
But his nudes are heavy mutton, 
And his public, like a glutton, 
Is glad to buy his output by the 
pound, 
—Gereorce Mircuecr 


Te Democrats have chosen “Hee! 
Haw! We’ Back!” 


re Coming as 
their 1932 slogan. The Republicans 
should, we he lie ve. select something 





equally dignified and impressive. Like 
“Oh, Yeah?” for instance. 


As we understand the war situation 
in the Far East, Japan not only in- 
sists she isn’t occupying Manchuria, 
but she absolutely refuses to evacuate. “Now, how do I put on my eye glasses?” 
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“Hey, Ma, put on the kettle! Pop’s froze onto it again!” 




















The War at Home 


OENG Lee has reopened his Jade 


Room, famous to Broadwayites these 
many for the 


, 
ciarge 


seasons as a 


The 


been abolished and a dollar dinner is to 


rendezvous 


monde chic. couvert has 
be featured exclusively. 

comment about 
the new brand of Chinese chow mein now 
being served by Kantor Bros. in all their 


up-to-date pharmacies. 


There has been much 


African bamboo 
Maryland chicken, Hungarian 
and a liberal seasoning with 
Mexican chili tend to make this tasty 
Oriental dish 
jaded palates. 


shoots, 


noodles, 
a joy for even the most 


A slight contretemps arose the other 
evening at Hong Kong Foo’s Chop Suey 


Inn. Abe Schulz, who is the vocalist 
with Buzz King’s Harmony Five now 
playing there, gave “Japanese Sand 


The waiters 
visibly upset and only prompt ac 


man” as his radio offering. 
were 
tion by Solly Fishbein, genial proprietor 
of the inn, who switched the 
“Chinatown, my Chinatown,” 


threatened walkout. 


boys to 
averted a 


Up in the Bronx, Long Sam Loo has 
heen forced to reduce the price on shirts 
washed at his Bijou Laundry to three 
Loo that much 
local competition and a ple thora of Jew- 
ish holidays have made the laundry busi 
a risky investment these days for 
anyone. R. D. 


cents apiece. Savs too 


ness 
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“It’s about time, eh?” 











THE NEW INDUSTRY 


HEN dirtier cracks are thought of, the new 


po of magazines will have them. 
When anything lower is reached, this group will 
reach it. All the dirt not fit to dish. 
Callow youths ard depraved adults: 
on tences? 


Slogan: 
Do you writ 
If so, stop wasting your time; think up 
new ideas for us. No brains necessary. 


Can you evolve an off-color joke? 
heard any? 


Have you ever 
Few who dream that they have the tal 
One 
of our pupils (name on request, provided the request 
is not from the authorities ) 


ent can write dirty stories in their spare time 


hundred dollars 
the first week and was fined only half of it. He got 
his training studying postcards. The new group of 
magazines need this talent. 


made one 


Here today, suppressed 
tomorrew. Imitation is the sincerest form of dattery. 
A new school of authorship has sprung into being. 
Neve r 
mind where. New School of Dirty Comedy, Incorpo- 
rated. Write us today. Let us direct vour thoughts. 
Just what the country needs. Seventeen new maga- 
preparation. Authors and artists, 
around our standard. Never lower before. 
Magazines, Ine. 


If it isn’t smutty, it isn’t funny. Let’s go. 


zines in rally 


Screwey 


R. C. O’Brien 














Gomenow it seems proper to refer 
. to hockey as a asset. I 
mean, it’s essentially an ice sport, and 
who make it 
to prosper. 
Hockey ought to be 
winter and 


something 


frozen 


those a profession seem 


the national 
undoubtedly 


could be 


hysteria 
would if done 
about the climate. For example, there’s 
hardly enough ice in Florida to serve 
the spiritual purposes of the cocktail 
guild, the less tropical 
states it, like Topsy and Carneras, 
(What is 
raphy lesson?) 

They are getting ready to hold the 


whereas in 


just grows. this, a geog 


Olympic Winter Games at Lake 
Placid, and your Uncle Samuel is 
going to enter a team. Whether it 
will be a college team or a club team 
hasn't yet been determined. Ther 
are some pretty fair teams of both 
classes around. In spite of natural 


obstacles, the 
hockey is on the 


calibre of American 
upsweep, due to in 
creased mechanical facilities and mort 
intelligent coaching. 

Team for team, American hockey 
particularly the college cut—is about 
ona par with the Canadian game, but, 


generally speaking, the Dominion has 


the advantage and probably always 
will. I was talking to Mr. Lester 
Patrick, the professional coach, about 
this the other dav. Mr. Patrick is a 
tall, gray -haired gentleman’ with 
flinty features, and the newspaper 
boys, in their picturesque way, call 
him the Connie Mack of the ice. a 
subtle tribute, I take it, to his mana 


gerial genius. 

Mr. Patrick is that we 
Americans can never hope to compete 
with the blades 
and that that 


convince d 


Canadians on 
the 


even 


situation is such 


JUDGE 


JUDGING 


By 
Joe Williams 


even Owen D. Young and the Rota- 
rians can be of little help—a_ very 
melancholy prospect, indeed. Mr. 


Patrick insists it is largely a matter 
and “The 
youngster is practically 
Mr. Patrick. 


takes to skating as naturally as 


of climate opportunity. 
Canadian 
weaned on ice,” 


“He 


the American youngster takes to base 


Savs 


ball or bootlegging.” 

Mr. Patrick points out that the Ca 
nadians skate from the hips with long, 
while the Americans 

knees 
which inevitably re 
And yet, cu 
produced as 


vigorous strides, 
the 
strides 


skate from with short, 
choppy 
duce speed and power, 
riously, America has 
many fine speed skaters as any other 
country in the world, including, by 


special pe rmission of the copyright 
Scandinavians. 


Norval saptie, Bobby 


owners, the festive 


Fellows like 


THE SPORTS 


McLean and Joe Moore could get 
around that ice with plenty of whiz, 
and young Irving Jaffee was swift 


enough to win himself an Olympic 
championship four years ago. Mr. 
Patrick explains this singularity on 
the ground that Americans are pecu 
liarly geared to competition, and that 
when they start for a given point, it 
takes more than a flawless technique 
to stop them. Altogether now, boys, 
a long team yell for our side. 

Most of the great hockey players 
in the professional field, which is tops 
in skill, of course, are Canadians, and 
Mr. Patrick repeats that this can be 
ascribed wholly to the fact that the 
greater opportunity 
to develop themselves. To be 
there are 
the including Owen, 
Bobby Taylor and Doc Rommes, but 
the percentage is so small as to make 
the disparity all the more striking. 


Q)™! N comes. close to being Amer- 


ica’s most illustrious contribution 


Canadians have 
sure, 
some fine American-breds in 


game, George 


to hocke if and in his case possibly he 
redity is part of the The 
young man was born in Ontario. Nev 
skating 

Play 


answer. 


learned all his 
and stick work in this country. 


ertheless. he 


ing with Harvard, he dominated the 
college scene. He is the same young 
man, you may reeall, who turned his 


( Page 28, please ) 
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MARRIAGE LICENSE! 
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A Losing Business 


that 
vear in 


may interest you to know 
this 

of the 
fact, 

that 
thinking of moving into larger quar 
ters. Well, I don’t mean larger than 
the terminal, but something like that. 
One of the dept’s. biggest items is the 
30,000 calls for 


goods that the y haven't even got. 


I" 
| 
the Lost & Found De pt. 


Central 


good, 


S booming 


IUSINCESS 
Gir ind 
business 


Terminal. In 


Is so mind you, thev' re 


annual surplus of 


Curiously enough, expensive jew 
elry leads all the rest in loseabilities. 
A lot of people who lose very \ ilu 
able bracelets, rings, tiaras, etc., seem 
quite unconce rned about it, too. After 
ward, it 


turns out, the jewels were 


heavily insured. Of course there is 
the endless list of umbrellas, over 
shoes, canes, raincoats, purses and 


babies, but people go in enthusiasti 
cally for live stock, too. There’s a 
heautiful black-and-white cat that’s 
been living at the Lost & Found since 
last January, and they've had pig 
eons (not, unfortunately, the homing 
type), monkeys, parrots, love-birds in 
cages, smuggled pups in little covered 
baskets and so on ad infinitum. At 
times, they say, the Lost & Found 
looks like quite a zoo, with Mr. Smith 
erson, the man in charge, acting as a 


JUDGE 


WIG H: 


sort of curator impromptu. Altho I 
have heard of no lost cows or horses— 
snakes, white and baby 
have been found. 


rats lions 

By way of introducing the world’s 
most absent-minded man, an artificial 
lee was found recently stuck cosily 
under a train seat, with nobody at- 
tached to it, and once, several vears 
Then, 
no less harrowing, there was the case 
of the 
came tearfully 


ago, a wooden arm was found. 


attractive young cutie who 
into the department, 
explaining between her falling salt- 
drops that she had come to New York 


to meet her future husband at the in- 


FINE LENER worD!/ 
‘T SOUNDS LIKE 
SKUNK BUT ISAT, 

MR. DITMARS /> 





formation booth. purpose 


matrimony, but had 
somehow lost her mar 
riage license on the train 


found 
by the sympathetic Lost 
& Founders 
sol, of all places 

Occasionally the de- 
partment 


It was presently 


in her para 


demand 
that leaves them entire ly 


gets a 
stumped. TF’ rinstance, as 
I was lolling against the 
counter, gathering in 
these 
rushed a 


notes, in 
well dressed if 
rather wild-eyed young 
“Have 


worried, as 


pre CIOUS 


woman, you,” 
she cried, 
they say, as hell, “found 


my aunt? I’ve lost her!” 


The New Breed 


| [* was evidently a 
good cocker span- 
iel, and there he was 


cowering at the bottom 


of an excavation. So my 
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LIONS EVEN, HAVE BEEN Lost 


N 


ANAT 


friend’s wife, being a sweetie pie of a 
softie, had him rescued by four little 
boys and, since he carried no identi- 
fication took 
apartment to wait for a noise in the 


tag, him home to her 


Lost & Found columns. (The little 
boys were given tea as a reward and 
carried themselves like the little 


brave gentlemen they were and un- 
like the bashful kids of the last gen- 
eration. ) 


The dog, however, didn’t take to 
his new and, possibly, permament 
home at once. In fact, he promptly 


crept under a sofa and shivered tim- 
idly until the Master of the Apart- 
ment came home. 
didn’t thaw. 

lt came then as it comes constantly 
into the lives of all people who keep 
gardens in New York 
apartment houses, time to take Fido 


Even then the dog 
He was strange. 


zoological 


out for a spin and have his oil 
changed. The Master dragged the 


poor little skeert thing out at the end 
of a Christmas tie. 


( Page 26, please ) 
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HOME TOWN ITEMS 


Cr Briaces’ latest scheme has backfired. He got his 
‘ wife interested in reading so she wouldn’t talk so 
much and now she reads everything out loud. 


Zachary Crump has dissolved partnership with Pythias 
Peavy. ““Pythias was my pal,” says Zach. “I could al- 
ways count on him to stick me through thick and thin.” 





Zeke (“Goofy”) Hunnicutt has a new scheme for in- 
suring an early spring. He plans to blindfold all the 
groundhogs so they can’t see their shadows. 


Sandy Campbell has been practising false economy. 





He took such long steps to save his six-dollar shoes that 
he split his eight-dollar trousers. 


Uncle Joe Tatum was the mainstay of the Confederate 
Army, to hear him tell it. He says the South would have 
won the war easy as pie if his foot hadn’t slipped. 


Miss Burgie Bittle has become a professional soprano. 
She says she is singing to keep the wolf from the door. 
It ought to work. 


The Goose Ankle Weekly says: “Ike Hurley owes this 
newspaper $37.50 for advertising his punk tires and lousy 
cars. If Ike expects free advertising, this is the kind 
he'll get.” 


Squire Huffie made another important discovery this 
week. He says the Constitution of the United States is 
unconstitutional. —Barnie Paynt 


ae a “Got any lobsters?” | 
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On the Wagon, but Still a eangover! 

















Who Shall Declare War? 


N the eve of the world confer- 

() ence at Geneva, hope tor ac- 

tual disarmament is still weak 

and vague. Therefore we should pay 

heed to any other practical proposal 

for checking war—which is as much 
a threat today as it ever was. 

Alanson B. Houghton, the hard- 
headed business man who was former- 
ly our ambassador to Great Britain, 
is still urging his idea that the gov- 
ernment should not be allowed to de- 
clare war without the special consent 
of the people. For this, an amend- 
ment to the Constitution would be 
required. Mr. Houghton argues: 

“It is curious that the right to de- 
clare war still remains today, as in 
all the centuries behind us, essentially 
an executive act. ... I do not believe 
that wars today take their origin in 
the moral weakness or defects or lack 
of self-control of great masses of men 
and women capable of self yovern 
ment. I do not believe that we, for 
instance, are going to awake some 
morning and find ourselves in the grip 
of an uncontrollable impulse to go out 
and slaughter a neighboring people 
and seize their lands and goods. That 
is nonsense. The power to throw us 
into war rests, not with us, but with 
We elect that gov- 
ernment. We choose those who are to 
represent us. But we elect them on 
domestic grounds and for domestic 


our government. 


reasons. And a government elected 
on such an issue as, say, prohibition, 
or the tariff, may be not at all repre- 
sentative when confronted by the 
a decision involving peace 
I venture to suggest that the 
time is perhaps at hand when, if they 
consciously seek a more durable peace, 


needs of 


or war, 


the self-governing peoples must un- 
dertake a new experiment in demo- 
cratic government and extend the right 
of suffrage into the 
field.” 

All the clanking machinery thus 
far set up has not yet been proved 
workable for the 


international 


preservation of 
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peace. If the present drive for dis- 
armament should come to little or 
nothing, then there should arise a 
great demand that the right to declare 
war be taken out of the hands of poli- 
ticians and put where it belongs, with 
the people themselves. 


This Mail Matter 


SO" aToR Boranu may never run for 
b President. But he deserves to be 
enshrined in the memories of his coun- 
trymen, if for no other reason than 
for his bold defiance of the American 
dogma that all letters have to be 
read and answered. Recently, in a 
communication to the papers, a per- 
son appropriately himself 
“Constant Reader” said, “I wrote the 
Senator that I did not approve of his 


calling 


actions at the time Premier Laval was 
here, and my letter was returned with 
a cute pink note attached, stating that 
such mail was not even called to the 
attention of the Senator.” 

To “Constant Reader’ this seemed 
terrible. We think it’s great! Who- 
ever started this idea that anybody 
can steal precious minutes of your 
time by merely paying Uncle Sam 
two cents to thrust a letter at you? 
If a boorish caller rings your bell, 
vou can take one look and shut the 
If the telephone— 
that prize intruder - 


door in his face. 
-brings you an 
unwelcome voice, you can hang up, 
although many of us haven't well 
learned that brusque technique. But 
something in tradition has got us 
thoroughly cowed in this matter of 
The receipt of a letter 
is supposed to confer an obligation. 
Denny Wortman 
of those blowsy working girls who 
sprawl through his “Metropolitan 
Movies” saying, “I wonder why he 
doesr’t answer that nasty letter I 
wrot. him.” But it is in business cir- 
cles that the tossing back and forth 
of letters reaches its greatest futility. 
We estimate that half the bankrupt 
cies are due to the loss of sales during 


mail matter. 


recently had one 


morning hours while the boss is read 


- 
» 


1! 





ing his mail, and that two-thirds of 
the nervous breakdowns are due to 
the office rule that all letters must be 
answered the same day. 

As editors, we ourselves have be- 
come hardened through vears of re- 
But we con- 
fess that up to now we have always 
at least read ’em. Hereafter we shall 
follow Senator Borah’s brilliant ex- 
ample and employ a fishy-eyed secre- 
tary, on full time, to send right back 
any letters that are not either flatter- 


ceiving abusive letters. 


ing or informative. 


Intelligent Laughter 


] auGH at yourself and prove that 

4 you are intelligent! 
Carl Gaum of Rutgers Savs, “Tell me 
what you laugh at and I'll tell you 
your mental age.” His 


Professor 


rating of 
laughability is the best we have seen: 
“A moron, a half-wit. even an idiot, 
can laugh at other people’s mishaps; 
the man who can laugh at a supersti- 
tion, a custom, a tradition, an institu- 
tion, must be an observer; but the man 
who can genuinely laugh at himself 
is truly intelligent.” 

Perhaps this could be applied to the 
business depression, and perhaps. it 
would help. There is certainly noth 
ing funny about bread-lines, about 
people broken for want of work to 
do. Neither was there anything funny 
about the suffering of soldiers during 


the World War. 


civilians both found plenty of cause 


Yet our soldiers and 


for laughter then, and it was a strong 
For the 
in spite of the best 
efforts of JupGe and Eddie Cantor and 
others — this 


force in support of morale. 
past two years 


nation has too much 
neglected its vaunted sense of humor, 
perhaps because it has been so be 
wildered. A lot of hearty laughter at 
ourselves—at the spectacle of a land 
choked with plenty and vet compelled 
to give alms to millions—would be 
evidence of national intelligence, and 
it might hearten us at the job of set 
ting the balance right again. 


BB. ds We 

















“When am I supposed to 
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start cryin’? 


How ao you do it? 
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“Ooops! bounced the crystal right at m 
. that’s my woute, all right.” 

















ving to forget me by.” 





“e ° e ° yee 
I hope no one sees me coming out of this speakeasy! 





17 





| 
) 
. 


teeter 
a 
er 


te 









HE reports of the colossal suc- 
yet of Miss Maude Adams’ tour 
: of the thitherward cities having 
reached the long ears of this depart- 
ment, the aforesaid department not 
long ago boarded an automobile and, 
by way of seeing things with what re- 
mains of its own eyes, made haste to 
What it saw 
when it got there amply confirmed the 
rumors. Not only was the theatre in 
which the Mlle. 


her reappearance 


the scene of action. 


Adams was making 
on the stage after 
an absence of 


packe d as 


thirteen years as 
a Chicago ballot box, but 
the lines of people who were trying 
to get in and couldn't extended so far 
down the street that the local pick- 
pockets, unable to cover the ground, 
had to wire New York to hurry on a 


reserve quota. It was a great sight, 
and a refreshing one. One of the 


spt cial ex- 
Ne Ww York 
managers and producers in order that 
they might enjoy the and 


thrilling spectacle of seeing people 


railroads, indeed, ran a 


cursion for the benefit of 
unusual 


going into a theatre again. 

One may speculate on the phenom- 
What the Mlle. Adams 
playing, according to the billing, 
“The Merchant of Venice,” 


having observed the 


enon. was 
was 
although 
performance 
there may reasonably have been some 
doubts on that score. For if that was 
“The Merchant of Venice” that was 
being played, it was hardly the one 
customarily associated with the name 
of Shakespeare. Either 
over, it was be yond the range of belief 
that mobs would storm a theatre to 
see “The Merchant of Venice,” 
whether Shakespeare's or not. The 
that Mr. Otis Skinner 
Shylock, furthermore, 
couldn't quite explain the clamoring 
throng’s enthusiastic desertion of all 


way, more- 


circumstance 


was cast as 


the movie houses in the neighborhood. 


That the 


mob 


was laying out its 
money to see Maude Adams and 
Maude Adams alone was apparent. 


Sut why? Here was a woman sixty 
years old—never beautiful and never 


fs “I 
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than an 
petence 


more actress of mild 
still, was cast 
for the role of the vernal and madly 
coveted Portia. 
relatively a 


com- 
who, worse 

Here was an actress 
stranger to the younger 
generation that, even so, was fighting 
its way to the box-office window along 
with Here woman 
and an actress who had not figured in 
the news—or in theatrical publicity— 
for many years and who, to all box- 


its elders. was a 


office intents and purposes, might well 
have been completely forgotten. Yet 
thousands still struggled to get into a 
theatre to see while 
extra squads of traffic cops sweated 
effort to 


streets outside. 


and hear he y, 


heroically in a vain shoo 
away the jam in the 
What was and what is the explana- 
tion? 

The explanation was and is a sim- 


Maude Adams is one of the 


remaining 


ple one, 
women of the 
American theatre who has any hold on 
the romantic 


very few 
imagination of its cus- 
tomers. Just as the success of many 
moving picture actresses is based less 
upon any share of talent they may 
possess than upon the talents of their 
camera-men, so is it the romantic soft- 
focus picture of Maude Adams, the 
woman, rather than Maude Adams, the 
that has public’s 
fancy and admiration. This soft-focus 
hocus pocus has 

the Mlle. Adams 
days, and with rare and wondrous 
effect. With its suave trickery, it has 


converted her in the public’s imagina- 


actress, won the 


bee n employed by 


from her earliest 


tion into a misty and elusive creature, 
one as unlike other 
Marlene Dietrich of 
unlike the 
Hamburg. 


mortals as the 
Hollywood is 
Hausfrau Dietrich of 
Visited upon her the- 
atrical publicity, upon her private life 
and upon her every personal and pub- 
it has rid her of all the harsh 
outlines that generally corrupt a stage 
personality and has presented her to 
the world as a dimly mysterious and 


lic move, 


half unreal being. And the public, 
surfeited with the hundred and one 
humdrum women of the stage, has 
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eaten it all up with an appetite ap- 
proximating that of so many Garbo 
worshippers. 

Do not, however, mistake my tone. 
That is just what the theatre badly 
needs. The movies have got as far 
as they have by catering to a public 
hunger that the theatre latterly has 
sadly neglected, the hunger, to wit, 
for glamorous women. The public, in 
general, doesn’t want skilful actresses 
nearly so much as it wants such glam- 
orous women, and where will you find 
them in the present-day theatre? 
Don’t ask me, because I don’t know. 
If cigarette pictures were in vogue 
nowadays, the cigarette companies 
would be forced to send their photog- 
raphers either to Vienna or, in de- 


spair, to Minsky’s. Consider the 


great majority of the stage ladies 
that we presently engage and then 


think back to the theatre of twenty or 
more years ago, to the theatre of the 
young Ethel Barrymore and Marie 
Doro, of Maxine Elliott, Eleanor 
Robson, Margaret Illington and Julia 


Marlowe, of Alice Nielsen, Viola 
Allen, Julia Arthur and Irene Bent- 
ley, of Paula Edwards, Katherine 


Florence, Marie 
Russell, of Virginia 


Kimball and Mary 


and Annie 


Harned, 


George 


Grace 


Mannering, of a 
whole troupe of girls like Minnie 
Ashley, Lotta Faust, Violet MeMil- 


len, Helen Hale and Sandol Milliken. 
(Light the fire, Jenkins; I feel a chill; 
mavbe I’m old.) And then 
run vour eye over the stage women on 
tap at the moment. What have you 


got? 


getting 


What you've got, with not more 
than three or four exceptions at the 
Women 


sock. 


most, is a pretty sad bunch. 
about as glamorous as an old 
Loud-mouthed propagandists in be- 
half of rights, hot 


makers against play reviewers, gin- 


actors’ speech- 
tanks, actors’ ball cut-ups, movie ac- 
tors’ alimony relics, tabloid perform- 
ers and sorry substitutes for the old 
distinction and glamour generally. 
(Continued on page 32) 
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And how easy it would be! What 
more simple than to step over this low 
barrier and go down through the ob- 

livion of darkness into the forgetful- 
ness of eternity? Still, when he 
struck, it might not be the sidewalk. 





— _ Someone might be passing... . 
Well, he had no wish to involve 
anyone else. Besides, he would not 
> look nice. 
Getting his coat and hat, he left the 
place. In the long ride in the eleva 
tor to the street, he had time to pon 
\ =e der upon his course. Drowning, per- 
Sos. 
} = haps, would be better. 
7 : But drowning was chancy. When 
ef y he jumped in he might be observed, 
——— ~ picked up by a cruising boat. Then 
“ane jail. “Aven’t you ashamed of your- 
roma 


(News Irem—Maternity hospital provides ward for expectant fathers!) 
“Will you tell my wife I just held thirteen spades! !” 


HABIT 


By Baron Ireland 


ARSON viewed the gay scene before 
him with a dull eye. This, one of 
the infrequent evenings out permitted by 
his limited means, was proving to be no 
more of a success than many previous 


ones. 





Gleaming silver, gleaming lights, the 
gleaming backs of dancers had no allure 
for him. He mused, drearily, that doing 
this sort of thing night after night was 
what people called having a good time. 

It was habit, nothing more. Habit. 

Carson said “Phut!’’, flipped cigarette 
ash into his coffee cup. Rising from his 
table, he strolled over to the low parapet 
that skirted the edge of the Topgallant 
Grill on the roof of the Imperial Build- 
ing. 

He looked over the city, a thousand 
feet below. The darkness, shot with a 
million lights, failed to stir him. It 
looked lovely, but what did its firefly 
beauty hold? Only the same weary mo- 
notony of days and nights, the monotony 
he wanted to get away from more than 
he had ever wanted anything. 

He reviewed his daily life. The stand- 
ing eight hours behind a counter. The 
cafeteria lunches. The boarding-house 
breakfasts and suppers. The taking out 
of shirts for customers and putting them 

















away again, The scrawling of sales slips. 
The subway morning and night. The oc- 








casional movie. The occasional meal in a 
good restaurant, with the occasional girl 
or alone, as tonight. The—bah! why go 
over all that again? 
Habit, all of it. Dull, dreary habit. 
Well, habits could be broken. He would 


break this one. “Say, Mister, are these walls sound-proof?” 
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self? Try and be a man when you ' as 
bh d RE! HT 
come out. And now, Dale Carson, I { Zes's - 


sentence you to a year in state's Lp diet id | | Lt iu | | 


prison for the crime of attempted sui 









cide.” Was it a year, or more? He P= 

didn’t know. SHAFT | 
7 y | WAY 
Yes, drowning was out. Ein 









A REVOLVER, then? But = shooting 
d 


was painful. And it must be ac 
curately done. He might miss a vital 
spot. Besides, a man had some pride. 
Right there was another idea. It must 
look like an accident. 

What was left? The rumble of the 
subway beneath his feet obtruded it 
self upon his musing. ‘The subway, 
that was it! 


It would meet all the requirements. 











What more natural than a slip of the . My wos 


=) 


“There goes the elevator ins pecto 


foot as an express came tearing in? 


One quick, annihilating blow and all 
would be over. And no headlines next 
day: “Clerk, Despondent, Kills Self.” 
People would read instead: “Clerk 
Dead in Subway Accident.” His pass- 
ing would be swift and painless. His 
name would remain clean. 

That was the way. And—no time 
like the present! Before his nerve 
could fail. Do it now. He smiled as 
he remembered the motto on the desk 
of his department buyer. Two blocks 
away was a subway station. 


Pree: cuPiEeD, he had not noticed the 

automobile truck storming down 
the side street. Now, as he stepped 
from the curb, there was a scream of 
brakes, the squawk of a horn and a 
panic-stricken Irish face staring down 
at him. 

All this he felt in the crowded in- 
“T’m goin’ t’ be a big racketeer like Al Capone.” stant of his desperate backward leap. 
“All right, I'll be your lawyer, an’ we'll split a trillion dollars, I betcha.” Livid with rage and fright, Carson 





scrambled to his feet. 

“You’re a hell of a driver!” he 
raged at the seared chauffeur. “It’s 
a wonder you didn't kill me! Officer! 
Officer!” 


Lines toa Misguided Friend Given 


to Interior Decorating 


O LADY, button up vour face 
And let be 


your chatter more 
frugal. 
Abandon Art, for I can trace 
It all to Alice Foote MacDougall. 
—M. F. 





Railroad employees will soon be 
obliged to take a cut in wages. We'd 
hate to be the motorist at the crossing 
“Quick—wake up and get a job. He says the depression is over!” just after the engineer hears about it. 
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fresh 


when, 
and full of hope in the future, I 


HERE was a time 


believed that talking pictures 
producers to kill off, 
slowly but surely, the brood of little 
girls with flaxen hair who from time 
to time for bath 
hair-removing devices and other na- 
tional under the 
movie actresses. It was my fond belief 
that the really talented hard-working 
and fairly 
might 


might cause 


have posed salts, 


necessities name of 


intelligent voung women 


usurp forever the doll-faced 
girls. 

It was an idle dream. Right now 
there is a young lady called Marian 
Marsh whose last picture might just 
as well have been filmed in the days of 
the Griffith Gish as in this day of the 
Great Engineer. I am not acquainted 
with actresses personally and I hesi- 
tate to any dislike 


which might strike the ear as 


voice personal 


some- 


By 
PARE LORENTZ 


“particular talents and abilities’’ do 
not include acting, but the fact that 
my critic apologizes for the material 
which Miss Twelvetrees had to deal 
with is interesting. In the first place, 
a fair actress can make herself seem 
important, her material frightful. 
Miss Sydney did “Confessions of a 
well it 
because what might have been a clap- 
trap suddenly 
whe n it became re al it became vulgar 


Co-ed” so was embarrassing 


story seemed real 
and cheap to the point of nausea. 
And her sincerity only served to make 
Phillips Holmes and Norman Foster 
look like amiable young men prattling 
lines without skill and understanding, 
which, I fear, is exactly what they 
are. 


TH 


has 


fact that an 
little choice 
them 


actress 
in material, that, 


actor or 


when one of becomes rich or 
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good or bad, or else this constant 
effort destroys their judgment to such 
an extent that by the time they reach 


independence they can not tell an 
O'Neill play from a Minsky sketch. 
There is a difference in writing 
what you please, and writing under 
orders, and while I believe that truth 
in writing is as exaggerated a virtue 
as honesty in politics I know that this 
truth is the only measure of respect 
in the profession. When I hear that 
Miss so-and-so hated her part I can 
not feel sorry or respectful any more 
than I do when I hear that so-and-so 
hates to write Republican Editorials. 
Furthermore, if allowed to choose ‘for 
herself, Miss so-and-so would doubt- 
less pick the oldest lemon that ever 
rotted in an agent’s desk. 
furthermore, and in conclusion, 
neither Miss Marsh nor Miss Twelve 
trees rate ability enough to occasion a 


However, 


thing called forth by personal spite. important enough to select material discussion about acting. 

But for the life of me, I can not un he or she invariably picks a grand 

derstand stardom for the likes of Miss piece of trash, is one of the deep “Gooxr” makes me sorry that | 
Marsh when never before has the reasons I profoundly dislike most , liked “Skippy.” It has no spon 


stage and screen presented such a host 


another 
marks | about 
Miss Helen Twelvetrees my critic ex 


point. Resenting some re 


made some time ago 


actors and actresses. Your older ac- 


tion chooses the mistress of Napole on, 
Casanova, et al. 
makes it 


Either their profes- 


sion necessary for them to 





taneity, no genuinely emotional scenes 


of really talented young ladies. In _ tor, when he launches forth as a pro- and is an obvious attempt to re-make, 
‘\ “Under Eighteen” Miss Marsh shows ducer. invariably picks an _ historical and re-sell what was a very good 
bh her teeth and plays a sweet blonde in play having to do with either Na- movie the first time it was produced 
i nocent girl. But why? I can not poleon, Casanova, or some other char- 
H tell you. acter who can be dressed in tight I> “Tonight or Never” Miss Swan 
et pants and allowed to boom about em- son again shows her naiveté by 

A LETTER from an unknown critic pire and such things, or Christ. The attempting to disguise with Chanel 
é brings up another actress and actress of the same age and reputa- frocks, a few girlish mannerisms and 


the fact that 
she is not and never has beeh an ac 
(Again I feel called upon to 


some terrific gestures 


tress. 


: plains: “Helen did not want to be in rant and cant in another man’s words, remark that she has tried hard, that 
F ‘Bad Company. She fought, balked she has tried even ambitious and 
i and protested. ... It is truly a pity meritorious things.) She was for 
that any actor or actress has to sub R ded tunate this time to have Mr. Gott- 
A mit to being judged for histrionic SCoeeaee schalk, who is and has been for a 
\ ability, diction or carriage when they , Arrowarnttie”—Splend . if miscast long time a very fine actor. But the 
are forced, cajoled and bullied into " aiiaedine praia ges eas play, weak to begin with, is built 

doing things that they know are com- comedy with James Cagney. a around Miss Swanson. If it had been 





pletely unsuited to their particular 
talents.”” ... And so forth. 


“Frankenstein”"—A thriller that 
< 1eves purp € 
“Monkey 


a Laurel and Hardy comedy, which is 
one thing I believe she could play, it 


Brother yn he ' Marx might have been a different story. As 
. al Oo ers it a atura . . cary . y ” * wf 
\ y amiable critic does not change : goat it is, “Tonight or Never” is very limp 
i > . . om ‘Street Scene”—Dignified production, wairt.. i : 

mv feeling about Miss Twelve with the brilliant Miss Sydney farce, with little or no acting to 


trees. As far as I am concerned her 











smooth out its depressions. 
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AUVGING™ BOOKS 


4 we don’t want it assumed we 


are faltering in our Great (and, 
we hope, Winning) Fight to defeat 
literary neuroticism (Banzai, Mas- 
ter!), this week we are forced to 


half 
Both examples, how 


recommend two small dishes of 
and-half gloom. 
ever, are well-written, one exquisitely 
so; both are so well-couched in whole 
someness and naturalness, and are so 
moving, we have no hesitancy in prof 
fering them. 

The first 
to Stay,” 


Spencer. 


is “The 


by a 


Lady Who Came 
talent, R. E. 
A mother brings her little 


house 


new 


girl into a which has grown 


rotten in the “Mourning Becomes 
Electra” manner. The 
and the child must remain with three 
horrid old-maid Victorians. How the 
mother, as a ghost, manages to pro 


tect the child which 
threatens to descend on her thru these 


mother dies 


from the evil 


old harpie S (possesse d of evil during 
a long empty life), is not only sharp, 
study 


dangerous 


absorbing character and ex- 


citing drama, but a suc- 
cessful attempt to step fictionally into 
those slightly charted fields marked 
out by the psychologists. One scene 
in the book still That of 
i cruel old woman about to give the 
child what for. ‘The ghost flits into 


the room, sits at the plano and plays. 


haunts us. 


The old lady is so terrified she can- 


not bring herself to harm the child. 
The second is “Flight Into Dark- 


ness, 


which, tho written some vears 


ago, was the last thing of Schnitzler’s 


to be made into English before the 
great Viennese died. It is a short, 
beautifully knit novel of the events 


leading up to a tragedy of madness, 
and tho it is not exactly light ham- 





mock reading, it is not at all deep 
blue. We feel we can add nothing in 
a few words to the memory of 


Schnitzler, but to us he was a great 
writer and probably the most finished 


of all time. 


W HaT the Van 


America, the 


Dorens are to 
Bensons are to 


England. In other words, there are 
more Bensons around England than 
you can shake a few dozen sticks at 


and each, like the 
in the fairy tales, is 
than the other. 

near Pope in the 


beautiful daughters 
talented 
They actually had a 
family, which gives 


more 


idea. 
ribbon 
Benson, the pop- 
fellow of the family, 
was starbound to be a res pe ctable in- 
telligent 
be r his 


you even more of a 
Naturally, with such 
inner stuffing, E. F. 


ular 


rough 
blue 


novelist 


writer. Maybe you remem- 
“Dodo,” about Margot As- 


quith and the wow of the 90's, or 


maybe you don’t date. Around 1920 


there was “Queen Lucia,” probably 
the best second-rate English novel 
ever written. An excellent satire of 
small-town life, both entertaining and 
useful. Mr. Benson has since tried 
to do a series about Lucia which have 
varied in entertainment and _ useful- 
ness. “Mapp and Lucia” is the 
latest in the sequence and is about 
50-50, It will register a steady sale 
with old ladies who live with little 
dogs. 


Bees in the past year producing 

a most luscious growth of under- 
brush on his handsome jowls (tending 
ind caring for it with the loving touch 
oft a gardener 


roy il Mr. Gregory 


Mason, the 


explorer chap, managed 





“There was a strong smell of beer when I qot inside this car, Smithers.” 
“Don’t menshun it, shir; I’ve had a couple meshelf.” 


Passinc Suow 








et ED OO oS [ 


me , 
‘Say, are you trying to black- 
mail me?” 


to find time to turn out “Columbus 
Came Late,” a book for the layman 
archeologist. How Mr. Mason found 
time to do anything but sprout that 
Fuller Brush, we’ll -it’s 
that beautiful—but we don’t know a 
lot of things. As for the book, it’s not 
bad at all. It is Mr. Mason’s con- 
tention that we Americans are spend 
ing too much time at the bridge tables 
little at the 
hence we are scandalously ignorant 
of the 
this 

ably surpassed civilizations in th 
“so-called” old world. Mr. Mason 
points out that the natives who met 
Columbus 


never know 


ind too mummy cases; 
fact that early civilizations in 


hemisphere equaled and prob- 


were no re al 
sentatives of the culture of 
than would ordinary sailors on the 
London docks be typical of Shake 
speare’s poetry. He brings up numer- 
ous incidents and data to 
thesis. He also thinks American 
civilization was in no way an offshoot 
of European—it may be earlier and 
more highly developed than that of 
Europe or Asia. 


more repre 


America 


prove his 


He believes untold 
treasures, like buried cities, rotted li 
braries and like important 
truckle, lie untouched beneath the 
Americas. As for Mr. Mason’s crack 
against bridge players, having played 
that game with Mr. M. and witnessed 
his style of play, we can well under- 
stand his preoccupation with arche- 
ology. —Tep SHANF 


such 








9 CHANCES OUT OF 10 


STUTZ IS NOT THE CAR | 


FOR YOU.... 








Even when they can afford a Stutz, nine people 
out of ten would never think of buying one 


> their Stutz-owning friends are few and far 
between 

> they much prefer to buy the car they meet 
more frequently 

> they dislike being different; conventionality 
means more to them than personality 


> they'll even sacrifice performance to own 
the car that’s “standard” in their set 


p> the Stutz is not for them. 


But for those very few who choose a car for what 
it does 


> who know what they want and why they 
want it 
> who purchase for themselves and not their 
friends 


p> who are individualists, in the minority, and 
proud of it 








p here is the Stutz story: 
Stutz has specialized in original engineering and 
individual design for twenty years. 


p> Stutz is one of the fastest stock cars in the 
world. 





> Stutz is the safest car in the world. 


—— a ae ener 
> Stutz holds stock car records that have If you ~~ out of 10, here oa the Stutz 
Bearcat” returns. It’s the DV -32 Sports Road- 


never yet been broken. : me 
’ ster, shown above. Guaranteed by affidavit to do 


> Stutz sells more custom-built cars in propor- at least 100 miles per hour 
tion to its production than any other company 
excepting Rolls-Royce and Duesenberg). TUTTI IIIf iii iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii i) | 


. ‘ “ . . 2 996 . 
> Stutz sells more cars in Lake Forest, Illinois, Send for the DV-32 Story 


than in Montana and both the Dakotas. Stutz Moron Car Cowrany or America, I 
Indianapolis, Ind. 
> Stutz is now ready with the DV-32—an Please send me, without charge or obligation, full information 


regarding the new Stutz DV-32. 


eight with sixteen-cylinder power and smooth- 


ness, without the complications of the extra ees —_ 
cylinders—the world’s first stock car under Address 
$10,000 employing the dual valve, double City 





overhead camshaft principle. 
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STUTZ MOTOR CAR COMPANY OF AMERICA, INC. 
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SIDNEY 8S. LENZ’ 
NEW BOOK on 

HiS OWN 1-2-3 SYSTEM of 
CONTRACT BIDDING 


MR. LENZ’ new system of Contract Bidding, which 1s the 
basis of the “Official System™ as adopted by leading bridge 
authorities, eliminates all guessing, and definitely determines 
a bridge hand as fair, good or very strong. 


This book is pocket size, thumb indexed and provides a ready 
reference on any point. It explains in detail quick-tricks, nor- 
mal support, how and when to bid suits of one, two and three, 
the correct response to each bid, no trump bids, pre-emptive 
bids, ace showing, slam bids, non-demand bids, leads, ete. 


Every point of the system of contract bidding is carefully 
illustrated opposite each page of text. 


All phases of the game have been carefully analyzed by Sidney 


S. Lenz, fourteen times National and International Bridge and 
Whist Champion. 
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Use the 1-2-3 


2°26 


























WIGH HAT 


(Continued from page 12) 


The dog promptly put on a peculiar 
act. He entered completely into the 
spirit of the elevator ride down, show- 
ing the first signs of life for the first 
time since his rescue. He showed ab- 
solutely no fear of the elevator and 
downstairs, raced across the lobby, 
straining, as the saving goes, at the 
leash, hesitating only to snap at the 
leg of a uniformed attendant. 

But once outside the dog grew mor- 
bid again and had to be dragged. Not 
only that but he pole-vaulted at every 
auto siren, cringed at every Yellow 
that scooted by and acted pretty 
much like a bundle of canine nerves 
There being no Dog Dept. at the 
Neurological Institute where he could 
take the dog for observation my 
friend at last led him back home. 

Once inside the lobby and elevator, 
the dog immediately perked up. This 
went on for several days, the only dif- 
ference being the dog lost his shyne ss 
indoors and began to make friends 
and, aside from showing a proclivity 
for awakening at 4 a. M., crazy for 
play, he was just a lovable, sweet old 
cocker, used to elevators but scared of 
the city street. 

What manner, my friends won- 
dered, of dog is this? It couldn’t be 
a city dog—it minded the traffic. It 
wasn't a country dog—it was used to 
elevators and was house civilized. 

Came an ad in the [Herltrib and the 
mystery was solved. The dog’s owner 
appeared and claimed the anomalie 
feller in good order. She lived, it 
turned out, in the Waldorf Towers 
and the dog had never, before it ran 
away, seen Al Smith’s” gasping, 
screeching, jammed streets of New 


York! 


Strange Animal 


INCE this week’s grist seems to be 
. developing into Old Animal Week, 
I might as well tell one of Mr. Dit- 
mars’ experiences up at the Bronx 
Zoo, where he is chief Male Nurse to 
the inmates. He was up to his neck 
in work when his secretary appeared. 
“You’re wanted on the phone,” she 
said. “It’s very important.” 
Dropping everything— Mr. Dit- 
mars is always obliging—he went to 
the phone. A worried female voice 
came from the other end: “Mr. Dit- 
mars? Pardon me for disturbing you, 
but I just didn’t know whom else to 
eall. Do you happen to know a five- 
letter word for a small furry animal 
with a bushy tail that sounds like 
‘skunk’ but isn’t ‘skunk?’ ”’ 
“You don’t mean ‘skink’?” Mr. Dit- 
mars hopefulled. 
(Page 31, please ) 

















Milton C. Work 


who contributes a weekly 


article to Collier's. 


Solutions 
of Problems 
in 


Third Annual 


Lenz Bridge Contest 


SPONSORED BY 


GENERAL @ ELECTRIC 


MAZDA LAMPS 


Below is reprinted the fourth problem in the $25,000.00 Bridge Contest, 


together with Mr. Work’s bidding. 
remaining problems will be shown. 


n the following issues of JUDGE 
In the foll <=. 


the six 


When scoring is completed prizes will be 


awarded and names of successful contestants will be published. 


Problem No. 





1—Contract Bidding 




















& 9632 
AQ97 
J982 
& KQ 
A&A Q1085 1 
Q 8 4 1053 
103 7654 
% A1042 98763 
SOUTH WEST NORTH EAST 
2 Spades Pass i3 Spades | Pass 
3 No-Trumps | Pass tk Spades | Pass 
Pass Double Pass Pass 
Pass 





Vaa smu 


score 


16 points 


l pou} for each correct bid or pass and 


3 points for corre ct final di claration. 


COMMENT 
Qoors cannot open with a game de- 
mand bid of three, 
forced minimum response of three no 


because a 


trumps by the partner might prove 
quite North held a 
worthless hand, a no-trump contract 
might play very badly. The four- 
card spade suit could not be rebid and 
the Hearts are not strong enough for 
a bid of four. While North holds a 
fine supporting hand, he must await 
his partner’s response before reaching 
out South is 
compelled to warn his partner that he 
has only a which he 
The 
Club doubleton is a deciding factor in 
influencing North to rebid the Spades. 
With four trumps in each hand, the 
game at Spades appears safer. West’s 
double is unquestionably sound. South 
has advertised that his bid is based on 
only a four-card suit and there is 
every indication that the bad distribu- 


disastrous. If 


for a slam contract. 


four-card suit, 


does by bidding the no-trumps. 


BY MR. 


LENZ 
tion of the trump suit will prove very 
disappointing to the declarant. 


[' appears as though West should 

take in two trump tricks and the 
Ace of Clubs, so very little is required 
from the partner to set the contract. 
Even the Jack of Hearts would ap 
pear sufficient. 
of these problem hands has no bear 
ing whatever on the correct bidding. 
this neat composition of Mr. Work’s 
will land the game against the best 
defense of the adversaries. The pre 
ferred opening lead would be the Ace 
of Clubs, followed by a low Club. 
With practically all the high cards in 
sight, West’s double marks him with 
four trumps. After one spade lead, 
declarant should play three rounds of 
Diamonds. If West refuses to ruff. 
a low trump will put him in the lead 
and nothing he can do will save the 
situation. 


While the actual play 


the ONE 


TOMATO COCKTAIL 





Greet your appetite with original 
College Inn Tomato Juice Cock- 
tail—the one tomato cocktail that 
is chock-full of flavor and body. 

Original College Inn is the prod- 
uct of whole tomatoes—rich, red, 
ripe, big fellows. A bit of season- 
ing is added to make it racy. And 
it’s packed by the new exclusive 
Hi-Vita process which preserves 
all the original flavor and vitamins. 

Always put up in glass contain- 
ers—you see its flaming bright- 
ness, and the new cap is a great 
convenience. 


Enjoy the difference today be- 
| tween full-bodied, full-flavored 
tomato cocktail and ordinary 
thin, watery, canned juices .. 
and you'll enjoy it often. 


College Inn 


THE ORIGINAL 
TOMATO JUICE 
COCKTAIL 


Co.tiece Inn Foop Propucts Co. 
Hotel Sherman ..... Chicago 
415 Greenwich St. .. New York 














Carn fo Dan CC 
The Yale Sway A 





By | 


o l | 
Arthur Alurray AN | 
: 
Imerica’s Foremost Dancing Instructor / \. | 

T) \ 


1. Left foot toward upper left hand ‘ ‘)s 


| 

corner; \ 
2. Draw right foot up to left; U \ | 
3, Left foot forward again; \ \ 


\ 
4. Long slow steps forward with right \ | 
foot. 


I | 
I | 

Note that the first three steps must | | 
be done quickly. The fourth step is 1. A 
taken slowly. i. Z 





Why Miss Half the 
Fun in LifeP °% 7 


Dance smartly, brilliantly and you're 
sure to be popular—invited every- 
where—right in the social swing. 





Arthur Murray, America’s greatest dan 





, A ‘ 
ing teacher, has invented a remarkably 
easy new method which enables - 
« 
anyone to learn all the newest ri 
dances at home—in a few hours—at very 
little cost! No music or partner needed 
foe olay , sof | 
QUCCES STII eLY j i mieced, 
St "SS posi s ! 1! 
i } 
Think what that means! Good dancers 
are always popular—alway 
f a good time wherever they g 
ing is great fun—wonderful exercis 1 ible le the very f which 
r 1 off you ‘ $s an 1 tl ands paid fa P it t ing Don't 
happy 1 healt! 2 +] the now, and surpris ur 
ot ec} D c 1 c 1 Tt s Arthur M ray, Studio 16 7 East 43rd 
eb ag ~y' is New York, N. % 
s al acts 
' Sein 
5-Day Trial | ARTHUR MURRAY, Studio 167 | 
| 7 East 43rd Street, New York, N. Y. | 
No matter if you've never been on a dance floor on a a a , * : | 
in your life—Arthur Murray's method makes vou | To ve at I can learn to dance at home 
a finished dancer, right in your own home, with : one 6S your stamous 00 Lesson | 
¢ musi amined teaches » wae dent have l Dancing ( rse for nl $2.97, plus a few 
. , 7 inderctans 7 de 
to pay one cent Simply mail the coupon below | ae ee ge I n : nd that if Pet le- 
nd the 66-Lesson Dancing Course will be sent ighted RL may return the ( irse within 5 | 
1 immediatel When it arrives, pay the post 4ays and my money wi ye retunded | 
man only $2.97, plus a few cents delivery charge j 
Then use it for 5 days—study it—practice the | Name | 
steps See for yourself how easy it is to become a | 
nished dancer, sought after, popular—the Arthur | ve 
Murray way and—if you're not absolutely de | ‘ | 
ighted with the results, simply return the course . | 
within the five-day trial period and your money | Ci State 
will be promptly refunded. Now you can get the - | 


Judging the Sports 
(Continued from page i0) 


back on football because it is too 
rough. 

Well, if hockey isn’t rough, the 
Democrats don’t owe Raskob a dime 
and Kate Smith is a toe dancer. In 
one season the National Hockey 
League recorded 36 serious casualties, 
ranging from broken ankles to frac- 
tured skulls. With its terrific speed 
and powerful checking, a modern 
hockey game embodies all the tender- 
ness and delicacy of a May Day riot. 

Before Owen came along, Hobey 
Baker, Princeton man, killed in the 
war, used to be talked of as the great- 
est American player. They say there 
wasn’t anything he couldn't do with 
a hockey stick, though just what he 
would want to do with one besides hit 
a puck is puzzling. 

Whether Baker was as good as 
Owen is one of those futile controver- 
sies that lead you around the corner 
and under the tree, and, personally, 
I would rather be led to one of those 
brownstone fronts where you’ rap 
three times and ask for Geoffrey P. 
Swinburne. 

Baker never played against the 
hard-riding pros, so how are you 
going to tell that he would have stood 
up as well against them as Owen? 
Or, for that matter, that he wouldn't 
have stood up better? In other words 
(just an unabridged that never runs 
out of words), will you have lemon or 
tea in your cream? 

Probably the best college hockey 
player on the ice today is Iglehart of 
Yale—and one of several reasons why 
the Elis may get in the Olympics. A 
few years ago Mr. Patrick saw the 
young man in action and decided that 
he wanted him. “I might have got 
him to sign a contract, too,” says Mr. 
Patrick, “if he hadn’t been worth 
about nine million smackers.” 

This remark moved me to investi- 
gate the finances of professional 
hockey. I found that the average 
player is paid $3,000 and the head- 
liners—such as Morenz, Stewart, 
Johnson, Clancy and Holley Smith— 
around $10,000. This is considerably 
less than your big-league ball player 
draws, but it averages up fairly even 
when you consider the baseball season 
is three times as long. 

For some reason, perhaps tradition 
and background, Boston is the gold 
field of professional hockey. It was 
the first American city to go in for 
hockey in the grand manner. For the 
past three seasons the Bruins have 
averaged a net profit of $250,000, far 
outdistancing the local baseball reve- 
nue. 

It costs, roughly, $125,000 to oper- 
ate a hockey team, to wit: Salaries, 

(Page 31, please) 








Uses for the Newly Discovered Element 87 

















Fill crooner's medaphones with it, 
so we cant hear ‘em croon. 











Paint roadside billboards with if so 


nobody can read ‘em. 
a, 











Sel] st to polilicians to be used instead 
of mud in mud- slinging campaigns. 
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Manufacture shrapnel and bullets out 
of it, and make War safe. 
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Customs Inspector—Good Lord—I didn’t know they still wore those things! 


29 
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AT ANY RATE 


The Barbizon-Plaza is a grand 
place to stay 


At our new low rates 
 |t's the Smartest Place to Stay 





$3 aDay . $17 a Week . $68aMonth&up 





Including Continental Breakfast 





Every room with bath and radio 





Innumerable cultural and 


Entertainment privileges 





Fashionable yet convenient location 





Facing Central Park 





For reservations telephone Circle 7-7000 
or write for Booklet J 


BARBIZON-PLAZA 
HOTEL 


101 West 58th St., New York 








“A PLACE IN.THE SUN” 


LiMmOy 
IPAIRIK 


HOTEL 


ST PETERSBURG.. FLORIDA 


On glorious Tampa 
Bay . . . complete in 
every particular... 
best clientele... Rates 
considerate. Booklet. 
CLEMENT KENNEDY 
Managing Director 








Summer Resort 





a New Ocean House 
Al Suampscott, Mass. 
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VANDERBILT 
HOTEL 


Park Avenue at 
T hirty-fourth Street 
New York 
Single room and private bath 
$3.00 per day 


Double room with two beds 
and private bath 
$6.00 per day 














- 7 Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 243 
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“T SEE you’ re on time again, Bill,” 
| oe Elmer, snappin’ open his mn = pe 37 58 9 
watch as Bill Hoskins brought 
number four to a stop. GO ol 62 
Bill leaned out of the cab and 
looked Elmer in the eye and sez: “I GS [A 65 G7 jc 


ain’t been but five-foot late in eight- 


































































































een year, Elmer, and that was the | ©? 0 71 
day the heat expanded the rails 

between here and Durham and made (72 

the trip five-foot longer.” 
































Of course Bill was jest jokin’ but Submitted by T. H. Merriman, T 
he has got a long record fer bein’ on 


nopah, Nevada, 





time, so Elmer grinned and sez: Horizontal Sees sith eet. 
° oon on 28. asting finish 
“How do you manage it, Bill?” 1. Steps necessary to make a flight 30. Dandy 
“T + * 9 7. What good fellows try to get together in. 31. Converted to water 
f you are goin’ to be on a regular | 13° Goo ret. 4. Hey! 
. se . : ee ee x . 14 A hot little package from Mexico 35. See a prior definition for this 
schedule,” sez Bill, givin the whistle | jj potnl Se sae aa 37. What a lot of people go to Europe to get over. 
cord a jerk, “‘you’ve got to keep | 16. Introduction to English letters 8%. A good head for new words 
? © 99 or | 19. Bawled out in public 40. Flagrant 
regular yourself.” Then he threw a | 20. 4 female ruff. sod we don’t mean bouncer ? 42. An old egg cup 
little blue tin box of chocolate tablets | 2!- The natural course of a retiring man 43. This is often the best ever to make a rhyme 
. “LD , = nder-production of poultry 44. The man who put the snap in American youth. 
to Elmer and sez: “Eat ’em. I eat | 2 Lie detectors fi 45. Hazel of Harlem 
25 us will start you off on a breezy word. ry , " 
’em and so does all my crew.” %. Collector of marine life nis 47. She had no lines, but oh what lines ! 


| 2 What Hitler calls himself 48. The Hurry-Up Kid of the Roman Speedway 
“ ) “4 | 30 p son slam er 49. You'll get a squeal out of this 
23 n snd grcordbmy <a te ante r half. 52 7 he word that sends men to the chair 
4 i ’ : ta 55 This has a lot of oil but still ratt 


Balmy, yet unsettled attles 





39 his covers a lot 56. The one piano thumper not yet heard over the radio 
You must be sure of the laxative you take! | 41. The lining of most showers 58. Half and half (suffix 
; . . 42. When the leaves begin to turn. 59. This will get you across (suffix 
Those little chocolate tablets in the blue tin | 46 Big time events. a wy a ses a 
“ ‘ e S lerdone pastry doug 
box—Ex-Lax—have the confidence of the | 50. A little over = hichindeee 
medical profession. 4] pen ae ' way. 67. What the absent-minded landlord did with his vacancy. 
The Ex-Lax formula combines a delicious | 54. It’s going to be quite a grind for this. 68. These are high class fellows (abbr 
) =n @ rt pythine ” G . 
chocolated base with the well-known scientific | 57- This one takes off everything 70. Dopey Stooges (abbr 
ingredie henolphthalein—of the rigl Bi 2 een ete 71. Nursery blurb with a kick in it. 
ingredient, phenoiphthatein—of the nght qual 60. A novel brute 
ty, in the nght proportion, in the right dose. | 61. Nothing doing, kid : 
eS . . 62. What bad actors do to get a trial ? 
Ex-Lax is safe and effective for all ages— | 63° something on a German horse Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
not habit-forming—convenient—delicious! At | 65. What Grandia could do over the network. 








all drug stores, 10c, 25c, 50c. Or mail the coupon - — at the past 
for a free sample. Rog opr 


72. Blotters 


Keep ‘ ‘regular’ ’ with 73 Unattached holdings 
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EX-LAX ver 
1 How the poor boob feel 


before and after the honeymoon. 








What the pill leaves before it goes into the water 


The Chocolated Laxative  * Turesnerleaboot 





mri 








This may as well be inserted here 
5. Sucker bait. (plur 


6. A sissy sound 


FREE SAMPLE OF EX-LAX 7. What Guido used for d 
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es . 8. Kitties are sed by these 
and “CHIC” SALE’S WELLS CORNERS GAZETTE | pts 


9%. Carbon copy 
| 10. The condition of most Boards of Trade 














Name 11. Name of Minnesota's principal crop 

12. The kind hearted gangster only wanted to raise this lad. 
MANETS vovccccennee | 16. When speedboats get here they're of 
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The toast of the town 

18. The horn of plenty—for most people. 
23 An old clothes-tree 

24. What the top of a deck is called 
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Mai! thie coupon to Ex Lax, Inc., P. O. Box 170, 
Times- Plaza Station, Brooklyn, N. Y. J112 | 
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LEG-O-MATIC | 
BRIDGE SETS 
















Automatic table All 
legs open and close with 
ot tion Compact, 
t folding 
have the appear 

e of real chairs 

RIGID -:- SIMPLE 
BEAUTIFUL 
Sela Ae Leeding Desertment ov Puraiteve , 

LORRAINE METAL MFG. CO., 352 FOURTH AVE, NEW YORK, N & 


The Leg-O-Matic table and chairs shown 
above have been selected for use in tne 
Lenz-Culbertson Contract Bridge Contest 
now being played. 


You are the 
JUDGE 


The veteran traveller invariably 
Hotel Vie- 
in location, build- 
Rates 
as low as $2.50 per day with bath, 
RADIO 


HOTEL 
VICTORIA 


7th Avenue 


NEW 





decides that the new 
toria is 100% 


ing, equipment and service. 


shower, Servidor, and 


at 5lst Street 


YORK 


WORDS 











CROSS 


* Fifty snappy puzzles chuck 
full of wise-cracks and laugh- 
ter, any way you take ‘em, 

horizontal or vertical, all in 


JUDGE'S Third Cross Word 


Puzzle Book. 


Order your copy now. Five 


thousand rib-splitting laughs, 


all for $1.50. 


Inc. 


York, N. Y. 


1-16-32 


Jupce Pusuisuine Co., 


18 East 48th St. New 


Judging the Sports 
(Continued from page 28) 
$80,000; traveling, $25,000; adver- 
tising, $10,000; equipment, 
and miscellaneous, $5,000. I suppose 
the item adhe 
sive tape, plaster casts and crutches. 
Like football, hockey is being con 
stantly subjected to change in rules 
and style of play. Again like foot- 
ball, the one change that has contrib- 
uted most to its public appeal has 
been the forward pass. It opened the 
game, heightened the tempo and made 
it easier for Gus H. Faa to follow the 
play. 


miscellaneous covers 


Before the boys were permit- 
ted to pass the puck forward, hockey 
was mainly a defensive thing and in 


its general effect reminiscent of the 
flving-wedge days of Stagg, Heston 


and the Boswell Sisters. 

For the first time the collegians and 
the amateurs (a distinction without a 
difference, I hope) are playing the 
open game this year, having adopted 
in substance most of the liberal inno 
vations of the professionals. 

This includes the removal of all re 
from the If he 


strictions goalie, 


$5,000, | 


wants to get down on the ice and stop | 


a puck with his teeth, that’s his busi 


ness. A few hours later it will be 
the dentist’s.... Next Week: Ma 
| hatma Gandhi Without a Sheet. 
High-Hat 
(Continued from page 26) 
“That’s it,’ came the voice of tri- 
umph from the other end of the 


| glés.” 


phone. “Now I can finish my cross- 


word puzzle!” 


Eye-Queues 


A NATIVE wine seller who 
. English operated a 
waterfront shop in Havana wished to 
increase with 
tourists. So he had a sign made and 
put in his window designed to attract 
Americans who didn’t know the lan- 
It read “Aqui Se Habla In 
After two weeks he took the 
sign down. Why? 

Last week’s- 


spoke 


and small 


his trade American 


guage. 


No. 1: Johnnie placed 


the core under Willie’s pillow, bit off 


| 


the intials Willie had placed on his 
apple, said the next morning to the 
father, “I was hungry and took just 
one bite, Pop.” Willie could not deny 


Johnnie’s statement without admit- 
ting having eaten Johnnie’s apple. 
Willie could not accuse Johnnie of 
having eaten his (Willie’s) apple, 


since Johnnie, had he been the 





first 


thief, might more easily have eaten | 
Willie’s apple and left his own intact. | 


No. 2: Miss Peggy Leonard was 


the cashier and a two-cent stamped | 


envelope’ll bring you the complete so- 
lution. —JupGe, JR. 


ECONOMY 
a 
Convenience 


THE LEXINGTON HOTEL is 
located in the heart of the 
Fifth Avenue Hotel Center, 
within easy reach of the 
smart shops and the new 
Broadway shows. 


$3°-"4 $516 


SUITES, Parlor, Bedroom and Bath 
(One or two Persons) $9, $10, $12 





801 ROOMS. Each with private 
bath (tub and shower) circulating 
ice water, mirrored doors. 


The 
LEXINGTON 


LEXINGTON AVE. H OT E L 


AT 48™ STREET 
NEW YORK CITY 


Frank Gregson, Mgr J. Leslie Kincaid, Pres 


Direction of American Hotels Corporation 









GROW HAIR 


Use this system First a vigorous 
“dry massage’, followed by a massage 


WITH 


GLOVER'S 


rial (sarcorric) 
MANGE MEDICINE 
ANTISEPTIC GERMICIDAL CLEANSING 
POSITIVELY REMOVES DANDRUFF 


Write for FREE, New Booklet on Care and 
Treatment of Scalp and Hair. 


H.CLAYGLOVERCO.,Inc.119 Fifth Ave.,N.Y. 











JUDGE PAYS $10 
For each Cross Word Puzzle accepted 
from its readers. 


DETROIT'S 


FINEST UPTOWN HOTEL 





+ + is near the General 
Motors, Fisher and New 
Center Buildings; also 


automobile plants. 


A courteous thoughtful stoff. 
Excellent Cuisine. 


Luxurious‘rooms at $3.00 per day. 


THE 


Abinaton 


at 700 SEWARD 

















pcan PIE 


c 
ib 
I 








(Continued from page 18) 


No wonder that when, after many 
years, a lady of the theatre like Miss 
Adams comes back into it, the long 
disgusted and long alienated crowds 
of playgoers turn out in force happily 
to regain, through her, a little of the 
stage’s lost illusion. That she isn’t a 
very good actress doesn’t mean a 
damn thing to them. That her per- 
formance of Portia isn’t especially 
noteworthy doesn’t mean a damn 
thing to them. That the presentation 
of “The Merchant of Venice” in 
which she is appearing is pretty terri- 
ble doesn’t mean a damn thing to 
e = them. That her fellow star, Mr. 
A little mustard, pleash: Skinner, is one of the worst Shylocks 
who ever bought himself a_ set’ of 
crépe whiskers doesn’t mean a damn 
thing to them. That nine-tenths of 
the road theatres in which she plays 
are so dirty that the audiences have 

“ LAUGH OFF WORRI ES ” to throw away their clothes when they 
get home doesn’t mean a damn thing 

to them. The only thing that means 
“Recreation—Take time to laugh and play. Recreation anything to them is the presence in 


: those theatres—at last once again— 

recreates both mind and body. There is no tonic so rich in of a woman to whom there adheres 
e 8 7 just a little romance and dignity and 
health-giving qualities as good humor." he ar sit tetas 


enchantment. 


JUDGE each week is filled with new laughs, jokes, and 


Nathan Recommends 


° 

satire. “Of Thee I Sing” (Music Box)—The satirical 
musical entertainment that we have been wait- 
ing for. A gala evening. Reviewed in the 


next issu 

" sin Becomes Electra” (Sulld) - 
INCLUDE IN pg By a 

as the leat ing dramatic exhibit of the year. 

“The Left Bank” (Little)—Elmer Rice shows 
that he is a shrewd hand at derisory comedy 
‘ HUM OR! “Brief Moment” (Belasco)—Smoothly witty 
YOUR NEW YEAR S RESOLUTIONS— i a ee dealing with a 

“The Barretts of Wimpole Street” (Empire)— 
Katharine Cornell in a distinguished romantic 


medy treating of the srowning- Barrett 

} match 
L “The Cat and the Fiddle’ (Globe)—In the 
r opinion of this departm«e nt, as charming a 
musical play as the local stage has shown in 


a number of years 

“The Lensh Parade” (Imperial) Fd Wynn 
is good for an evening's entertainme 
“Scondate’ (Apollo)—One of the be st of the 
George White annuals. 





ot Sf Oe a on 
a 


<a 


Nathan Recommends—With 
JUDGE—18 East 48th Street, New York, N. Y. Reservations 


“Counsellor-at-Law” (Plymouth)—Some in- 
teresting epis¢ de s in . ie life - a me = r 
lawye Somewhat too g veriodically 

Enclosed find check for $ = Please send JUDGE elem 0 hokem, bes still y *— 8. of not ik “4 
“Reunicn A hee gral (Beck r The Lut ts 
for | year, $5.00 [ |; 2 years, $7.80 [_]; 2! weeks, remy Egil voted Toa lataaan 


ia - “Cynara” (Morosco)—Here and there a study 
$2.00 [_]. Special introductory offer, 10 weeks for of sexual dereliction with p. heatrics 


ints of theatrical 
merit 
$1.00. Notes on Other Exhibits 


“The Good Fairy” (Miller)—Friulein Hayes 
Name A ee ee ee ee eee ee He eee Ae ee ee ee brings her acting skill to help one forget the 
M. Molnar’s lack of dramatic skill. 
“Springtime for Henry” (Bijou)—A little of 
it is amusing, but it wears thinner and thin 
ner as the session proceeds. 
Address hehe «ee OSE on ee ee Gr ee OC 6 ek Bs OS “It Never Rains” (New Yorker)—Look what’s 
here again! Don’t blame me. 
“Fata Morgana” (Royale)—Another revival, 
but this one is not without its modicum of 


Cit S amusement. 
ity ; , : tate + etalk “A Church Mouse” (Playhouse)—Cheap 


Cinderella paraphrase saved from the ashcan 


H H 1-16-32 by the Mlle. Gordon. 
Canadian and foreign postage $1.00 extra. , “Cold fa Sables” (Cort)—Rubbish. 
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“Take me away 


from him!” 


“Lock me up so I cannot escape—beat me if you like 
—and I will tell you all I know. But while HE is 
my master I will not betray HIM!” 

Terrified, trembling, she crouched there—an exotic 
vision from the Orient—pleading with the stern- 
faced detective to save her from the fiend she called 
*“Master!”’ 

Who was this girl—whose rare loveliness stood out 
so richly against its setting of murder and deviltry? 

Who was this Yellow Monster who plucked men 
from life and left no clue behind? 

What were the strange bonds that 
made her his slave? 

If you would join London’s greatest 
detectives in unwinding this and 
many other equally baffling Ori- 
ental Mysteries—if you would 
match your wits against the most 

diabolical Oriental cunning ever 
conceived—then by all means M/ 

send at once for Your Free 
Examination Set of 











1 ¢ ne f:a end 
set while this offer is still open! Mail the coupon 












If you would enjoy exciting and unbelievable adv 
as uPpiunge from the hy nt 


onaeha ’ { a de 
4 th 1 « e We i 
dubious under l 


for ry free eramu 


now—you risk nothing! 


MASTERPIECES OF ORIENTAL MYSTERY 


11 Volumes of Matchless Thrills by SAX ROHMER 


O ORDINARY mystery stories are these, 
but the hidden secrets, mysteries and 
intrigues of the Orient itself! 

Before your very eyes spreads a swiftly moving 
panorama that takes you breathless from the high 
places of society—from homes of refinement and luxury 
to sinister underworlds of London and the Far East— 
from Piccadilly and Broadway to incredible scenes be- 
hind idol temples in far-off China—to the jungles of 
Malay along strange paths to the very seat of Hindu 
sorcery. 


3000 Gripping Pages Packed With Thrills 
Here is your chance to match wits against crafty 
and elusive Orientals, whose countless tricks and wiles 
will lead you into mazes of mystery such as you 
have never dreamed of! Here you meet the mysteri- 
ous Dr. Fu Manchu; the crafty Sin-Sin-Wa, with his 





one-eyed raven; or Kazmah, the dream reader; 
This PREMIUM-YOURS *".zion?*! 


ous Gurkha Kukri of solid brass, 642” long, is an exact replica 
m - a. the Hindu soldiers in the World War and so graphically 
described by Kipling in his surring story, The Drums of the Fore and 
Aft." Exquisitely wrought on both sides in an ancient symbolical design. 
A rare curio to hove and useful as a letter-opener, a paper-weight or a 
protection on occasion, A limited m 
quantity on hand will be given 


for promptness—but you must act & 
today! 
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THE ! TALES , QUEST | GREEN | _ THE 

- | YELLOW | oF OF THE | EYES GOLDEN 

DOPE w | SECRET} SACRED oF SCORPION 

= rs } EGYPT } SLIPPER} BAST a 

AX ROHMER SAX ROHMER AL ROHMER } SAX ROMMER | “Al ROHMER) SAX ROHMER, SAX ROMER 
‘y Vol.4 Vol.7 Vol 8 Vol.9 


VoL 5S Vol 6 









16th St 
Y. 


McKinlay, Stone & Mackenzie, sr vei cs. 






Ba we ome we oe we FOR CASH DEDUCT 5% a a 


and scores of other picturesque personalties. 


Priced for Quick Sale—Don’t Delay a Minute 

Be the first in your community to own these—the most 
wonderful Oriental mystery stories ever published—books 
that have sold by the hundred thousand at much higher 
prices—books you will enjoy reading over and over again. 
Handsomely bound in substantial cloth covers—a proud 
adornment for your table or shelf. 

These are the sort of stories that President Wilson, Roose- 
velt and other great men read to help them relax—to forget 
their burdens. 


Complete Sets on Approval—Read Them 10 Days Free 0 
Cutting royalties to the bone and printing these 
volumes by the hundred thousand when paper was y 


cheap makes this low price possible. But the num- , 

ber on hand is limited; so mail the coupon today! Dept. 
You needn't send a cent. Simply mail the Y 150 

coupon and this amazing set will go to you , 4 2-32 


immediately all charges prepaid. If it fails 
to delight you, return 
it in ten days at 

our expense. 


McKINLAY, 
STONE & 
{ACKENZIE 

114 E. 16th St., N.Y. 


send me on approval, 
repaid, your special 
f Oriental Mys- 
Isomely bound cloth 

} 






















re) volumes. If after 10d 
RS) tion I am delighted, I will send you $1.00 
als promptly and $1.0co a mo th for only 14 
months; when you receive my first p 
"you are to send me the Gurkha Kukri without 
4 extra cost. Otherwise, I wil! return the set in 10 
“yy days at your cxpeasc, the cxamiaation to Cost me 
Go 
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hat 


Sure! When a word fits, you know it! 
**Satisfy’’ just fts CHESTERFIELD. A 
smoker picks up a package, and he likes its neat 
appearance — moisture-tight but easy to open. 
That satishes him. 

Then he examines a Chesterfield. It is well- 
filled; it is neat in appearance; the paper is pure 
white. And that satisfies him. 

He lights up. At the very first puff he likes 
He decides that 


it tastes better—neither raw nor over-sweet; just 


the flavor and the rich aroma. 


© 1931, Liccetr & Myers Tosacco Co. 


bully old slogan hits 
me Just right— 


...10 bamboozlin’ about that!” 


leasing and satisfying. . . Then he learns it 
p ; 


is milder. That’s another way of saying that 
there is nothing irritating about it... And again 
he’s satisfied! 

Satisfy—they’ve got to satisfy! The right to- 
baccos, the CHESTERFIELD kind, cured and 
aged, blended and cross-blended, to a taste that’s 
right. Everything that goes into CHESTER- 
FIELD is the best that money can buy and that 
science knows about. CHESTERFIELDS do 


a complete job of it. They Satisfy! 








